
JIMPLECUTE AND WINKELBAUM. 'Which I fw It'll nevor do. You know
Hunker claim Noah Jackson, the man to
which you paid your money, didn't havo no

FITS AND PfEUVOUS DISEASES.
When Henry M. Hall, M. P., late un?eon IT.

8 A , Deiirtnent of Tennem-e- , returned from
the war be found a child aiMcted with epilepny.
Iitaliii phyaicians were consulted, without
apiNirvut benefit. Noted recUillhts could jfiye
but little if any relief. To rescue hU child frotn
a fate wo-s- e than death became the object of
hla life, or neveral years experiment followed
exiierimcnt, until at lat autre crowned his
ertbrU. In lnhJ old ajo and Inttrmititu in-

duced him to impart the knowledge of how to
manufacture it, under the afrrct'iiient that a
bottle should bu Bent free of all charges to any
one applying for it, who wm afflicted with epk-lei- y.

feince then over ao.iiuO free tiottlea hava
been Bent to the afflicted. Kxjerieme b&4

proved that it curt Insomnia, St. Vitua' Iance,
and all forma of Nervous Affliction. If vou
want to try this wonderful retntiy free of alt
charge, wnte, stating your disease as plainly as
possible : give your age atid !t otlirv. Addr-s- a

The Hall Chetuital Co., Witt 1'hlladelptiia. V.

myself of any tfplclon In this matter.
Here is the d!sptch received from my

notifying mo ho has secured my
man." And tho message was placed In
Klisha's unsteady fingers. When ho had
read it by tho light of the burning well, he
muttored rather dazedly:

"Well, this has certain been tho greatest
Fourth of July I ever saw in all my born
days!"

Tho "hoodoo well" did provo a gold
mlno. It was "plugged" to extinguish the
fire, and then a symllcate camo along and
bought tho Stono farm for a fabulous sum,
after which they proceeded to bore other
wells and conduct the gas to town.

Noah Jackson was tried and convlctod,
which removed the last vestlgo of sus-
picion against Bunker from tho mind of
Klisha, who acknowledged his mistake
and gavo tho consent aked for to the mar-
riage of Dick and Lizzie.

To this day nothing gives Klisha greater
delight than to sit with a well filled pipe
and relate the story of that wonderful
Fourth. He has told It a thousand times,-bu- t

he Is just as ready to repeat It today as
ho was on the second occasion.

Gilbert Patten.
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tlon ho had planned to bo carried out by
his two boys. From his little blacksmitt
6hop ho brought two anvils, and with
plenty of powder and fuso ho mado them
boom forth llko a cannon, and all day long
he thus thundered defiance from tho slope
to hl.s neighbor and enemy who lived lc
tho finer house down tho road. Tho stars
and stripes fluttered from a flagstaff h(
had erected In the yard, and passing peo-pl- o

Imagined the hearts of tho farmer and
his family were filled to overflowing with
patriotism.

When night came, a considerable num-
ber of young people, with not a few oldei
ones, assembled at tho Stono farm to wit- -

real tltlo to the; property, an tho judge told
you you'd have to look to Jackson to get
your right."

"That'i folderoll How'ra I goln to
look to Jackson whon nobody known where
on tho faco of the earth Jackson's gone to!
Beside that, If this new evldenoe 'mounts
to anything, Hunker was In league with
Jackson an tho place b'longs to me. I tell
ye, I fool good enough to celebrate a little
myself, an I'm goln to two the boys have a
good time. You hain't got no patriotism
in yo, mother. Tho Fourth of Julyoughtex
bo celebrated byev'rybody In this groat an
glorious country ev'ry time it coraoe
round. Now don't mako no moro talk
alxwt it," ho cautioned as ho saw his wife
was about to speak again. "It's no use
talkln, for I havo sent for tho fireworks,
an they'll sure bo horo tonight, so tho boyi
can shoot 'cm off tomorrer night, an that
settles It."

With that he aroso and marched out of
tho house, leaving Mrs. Stono to her knit-
ting and her thoughts.

"S'poso Klisha thinks he's goln to celo-brat- o

tho Fourth," sho murmured, "but
it'll really be celebratln bocauso he thinki
he's goln to get the bostof Hunker at last.
Well, mebbo ho will, but I dunno's Hunk-
er's 6o much to blame, for ho did make it
look pretty clear ho had a prior claim tc
tho placo. My opinion is that Jackson it
tho rascal, else ho'd never run away th
way ho did, but there's no uso sayin so to
Klisha, he's so sot."

That night at dusk Lir.zlo Stone slipped
out by tho back door and stole away down
the lano that led to tho pasture. Her man-
ner betrayed tho fact that sho feared being
seen by somo of tho family, for sho paused
several times and looked b.v;k nervously
over her shoulder.

Lizzie was n. pretty girl, bright and
rather talented, but not without a touch
of tho romantic and frivolous in her na-
ture. This, however, would disappear in
later years when sho came to understand
life as It really Is, and, fur the tlmo being,
It mado her seem all tho mure attractive to
tho young men who knew her.

Of all those young men there was but
ono for whom sho really and truly oared,
and that ono sho met at tho foot of the
lano, which Klisha Stone had laid out in
genuine New England fashion, much to
tho wonder and amusement of his western
ncighlmrs. Ho was leaning on the fence
and waiting for her as she approached.

"Lizzie, I feared you would not come!"
he exclaimed, reaching over and clasping
her hands, while sho saw his eyes gleam
through tho murk with alight that set her
heart fluttering and her pulses throbbing.

"I hail to steal away," sho replied, In a
low tono, feeling that her cheeks were
burning. "If father'd seen mo"

"I should not havo had that pleasure.
Thank fortuno ho did not see you I It is a
cruel fato that makes our families foes,
while wo lovo each other, for you cannot
deny you lovo me, sweetheart."

Ho drew her closer, and one arm slipped
about her shoulders. Sho struggled and
remonstrated a little, but sho soon stood
with bent head listening to his Impulsive
declaration of lovo.

"If I were a scoundrel," ho said, "I
might try to induce you to run away with
me, but I mean to win you by fair means,
and win you I will!"

"Father"
"I know, sweetheart, but say you will

marry me, and I will find some way to ob-

tain his consent. I will go to him tomor-
row and ask for you."

"No, no! That would ruin all! You
don't know my father! He is so stern and
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LIZZIE STEPPKD OUT P.T THE HACK DOOP..

set! He has forbidden me ever speaking
to you azain, and If he were to know I
met vou hero there would bo serious trou-
ble."

"Still; my only way is to go to him like
a man and ask for you. Then. If ho re-

fuses. I must find some way to overcome
his opposition. Say you love me, Lizzie
say you will marry me give mo liberty to
ask htm for you!"

"It would bo worse than folly, for you
are Dick Hunker, tho son of tho man fa-

ther considers his worst enemy."
"My father is not your father's enemy.

In truth, father is very sorry Mr. Stone
was swindled by Jackson, and ho says he
would willingly spend money and tlmo tc
bring tho rascal to justlco. "

"Ah, but you could not convince father
this is t rue if you tried a year. He believes
your father and Jackson were leagued to-

gether to swindle him It is on that
ground ho Is trying to bring tho case Into
court again. Ho feels certain of obtaining
a new trial and winning. Why, ho feels so
good over It that ho Is going to celebrate
tho Fourth with fireworks tomorrow
night. Ho sent to town for them, and
they camo in a big box this afternoon."

Dick Hunker shook his head. "He is
celebrating too soon, If ho Is spending his
enthusiasm bocauso ho fools sure of victory
and not from a patriotio motive. Father's
tltlo is clear, and a now trial will simply
mean further cxpenso for Mr. Stono with
certain defeat In tho end." '

"Ho will fight as long as ho can, and
tho result must mako him more set against
you. Oh, Dick, what can wo do?"

"Trust to mo and keep a brave heart,
my girl. It must como out right at last.
Glvo mo liberty to ask him for you. I will
do so tomorrow. What If I am refused I It
Is tho right and proper way for mo to do."
And thus ho urgod her till sho finally1 con-

sented, although sho did so with tho ut-
most reluctance

"What Is that odd smell In tho air?" ho
asked, with uplifted head. "I havo no
tlced it every tlmo there was tho slightest
breeze."

"It must bo tho old well father spent so
much money on. It gives out a singular
smell."

"It seemed moro llko a rank pipe, but
It may havo como from tho well."

"I must go now," declared Lizzie in
sudden alarm. "I havo staid too long al- -

O, HO! ' said Johnnie Jlmple-cut- o

and laughed in childish
gloe.

"The glorious Fourth la bound
to be a bully day for me,

For Uncle John had given me
thi.H. and e'er the sun goea
down

I'll havo the biggest cracker in the whole of
Gotham town."

And the wind soughed low,
And the sun shone bright
A rare brave sight to soo.

But a braver sight was the daring boy as he
laughed In childish glee.

"Hp, hat" said Johnnie Jlmplecute as home he
proudly bore

The very biggest cracker he had ever seen be-
fore.

That cracker was a monster, the wonder of its
kind

And warranted to make a flash would strike
an army blind.

And the sun shone bright,
And the wind soughed low,
And John sang merrily

As home he trudged in the glad sunshine and
laughed In childish gloe.

"lie, he!" said Willie Winkelbaum and slyly
wagged his head

.s he and several other boys crept up with
stealthy tread

And lit tho white gunpowderod fuse that flut-
tered in the air,

Then stood aloof and watched it burn without
a thought or care.

And the wind soughed low,
And the sun shone bright,
And the fuse burnod steadily.

While on and on marched sturdy John and
laughed in childish glee.
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"Hi, hi!" yelled Willie Winkelbuum and laugh-
ed with fiendish glen

As tho tiny spark crept softly up, a grewsome
sight to see.

It 6izzled here, it sputterod there, and then to
run was soon

Its devastating course into the powder maga-
zine.

And tho sun shone bright.
And the wind soughed low,

i And the world wm fair to soo,
And Johnnie unsuspecting trudged a simple

lad was he.

And now upon tho happy world thero falls a
bitter nlicht,

And even Willie Winkelbaum is saddened with
the sight.

For now that spark has disappeared an in-

stantand a flash!
And little Johnnie JunpK'CUto's converted into

ha.h.
And the wind soushed low,

I And the man shone bright.
And a white robed boy is he,

For Johnnie mid his firecracker are but a
memorec.

A FOUHTII OX A FARM

Copyright, ly.'ti, by American I'ress Associa-
tion, i

"I tell you, mother, t ho boys shall cele-

brate once in their live- if they want to,
an It's no use nrguin over it. I've prom-
ised them for the last two year that they
should have fireworks skyrockets, Human
candles, an all them things an I've
never kept my word before, so I'm poln to
this year. I've never felt able senee Jed
Hunker brought suit ain me an pot pos-
session of the Hobhins placo just as wo
waspoin tomovedown there, but now"

"Now you're poln to make a show of
yourself just because there seems to bo a
chance that the decision of tho court will
bo reversed an we may pet what wo bought
an paid for with our hard earned money."

"Well, ain't that enough to mako us feel
good, hey? Why shouldn't we celebrate?"

"I advise you to wait till you aro sure
this new evidence of yourn 'mounts to
anything, Klisha. Tho courts may not
give the case a new hearin an"

"They can't refuse, mother. It's a clean
case of robbery, an we'll havo Hunker pock-I- n

up nn tuovin In six weeks. I hopo he'll
move so fur away that that stuck up son
of hls'll never get to see Lizzie agin.
S'poso I'd havo a darter of mluo marry a
Bunker! Not If sho never got married I"
and Klisha Stone knocked tho ashes from
his clay pipe so savagely that the stem was
broken short off, whereat ho spluttered and
fumed fiercely.

Mrs. Stone calmly continued with her
knitting for sumo moments, but sho finally
dropped It In her lap and pushed her spec-
tacles up on her forehead, observing:

"There, there, Klisha, don't make nuch
a row over an old pipe. As for Dick Hun-
ter, ho seems a rather likely sort of young
man, even If Jed Hunker Is his father
an"

" 'Mandy Jano," almost roared tho old
farmer; "do you moan to say you favor
that young racalf Do you mean to say
you would havo the son of our worst en-
emy sparkln round our Llzzler"

"Well, not exactly that," replied tho
woman, rather overawed by her husband's
manner. "Hut, then, she might do worse."

"Sho might? I'd Vko to know howl I
know there ain't many likely young men
out In thU country, an for her sako I
sometimes wish wo'd nover left New
Hampshire an moved out hero. I'd never
dono It if tho old farm hadn't run out
therein an then I got beat on this placo.
Thero ain't no water hero, an I'vo spent
moro'n $800 on that confounded old well."

"Money throwed away," sighed Mrs.
Stono, picking up her knitting and resum-
ing work In a mechanical manner.

"That's so," confessed Klisha, slightly
shamefaced. "It's no thin but a holo in
tho ground, an lately It smells so bad
there'! near no cndurln It when tho wind
blows this way. I don't understand It at
all, an If I was goln to stay hero I'd havo
to fill In that holo to stop tho ntcnch."

".Vo may stay hero, arter all, father."
"May I I guess not. Wo'll movo Just

as soon as tho law turns Hunker out."

ON THE FOURTH.

Lore, Ilomanre and Why lie Wim Never
Married.

Jack sat on tho piazza smoking n cigar.
I joined him. A parcel of mothers were
gathered together in the front yard watch-
ing their respective kids, five of whom
belongexl to Jack. They were making a
perfect racket. I'lnwhecls swished against
the blackened gateposts, powder crackers
spit and snapped, skyrockets banged
through tho air, and the youngsters
squealed with delight. Now and then a
frightened "Oh!" from onoof the mothers
could bo heard above the din.

"What are you laughing at. Pete?" 6ald
Jack as I threw my head back and gave
vent to tho most uproarious laughter.

"Well, to tell the truth," said I to my
Innocent companion, "I was thinking of a
Fourth of July experience I onco had with
an auburn haired girl." and I again
laughed.

"Flro away," said Jack very appropri-
ately.

"Well, you seo," answered I, "a new
girl camo to visit my cousin Jane. I was
completely gono in half an hour after tho
introduction. I invited her to go sailing
on tho night of tho glorious Fourth. A
fine lunch I stowed away in tho bow of tho
boat. Roman candles and skyrockets lay
cuddled together in tho stern, and powder
crackers by the package were there. That
evening arrived. Opposite mo in tho
stanch Clarissa sat tho witching girl. Her
eyes were bright, her cheeks pink, and her
Intoxicating auburn bang would have
knocked an artist dead on the spot. After
an hour or so of small talk verging awful-
ly near tho will you bo mine period I
thought I would frighten her just a little
bit, so that I might console and pet her
afterward, so I set off a firecracker under
tho seat on which sho was sitting. Glorl-an- a

Johnson! With a nolso like a rebel
yell sho shot up two feet in tho air, bias-lik- e,

and dropped Into the water with a
thud that denationalized my soul. 'She
aroso to tho surface. I made a dlvo for her
and just reached her hair. I clutched it,
and tho struggling owner dropped again
to the bottom, leaving tho wig in my
hand. I soon again observed an object
shining in tho moonlight, and I grabbed
her just in tlmo. I hauled her into tho
boat and gavo her my handkerchief with
which to mop her face. She clapped it on
her head in a jiffy and tied It under her
chin. I then flipped tho wig toward her.
It landed on tho overturned lunchbox.
Sucn a mess ! Divorced slices of bread and
ham Lay strewn In tho bottom of tho much
bedraggled Clarissa. Cookies swollen to
twice their normal slzo decorated the sides
of the sarsaparllla bottles. Tho edam
cheeso that I prided myself on rolled hither
and thither among tho other stuff like
something demented. Not a word was
spoken between us. Mutually shocked, we
sat llko mummies. I landed her at the
boathouse, and as she stepped upon the
boards sho turned and said, 'For heaven's
sake, Mr. Waterman, If you havo any char-
ity In your heart, any honor In your soul,
swear that you will never divulge what
has happened this evening.' She looked
so drizzly, faded out and woebegono I
promised faithfully never to speak of it to
a human soul, and of courso I never havo."

Jack looked at mo curiously for a mo-
ment, then he said:

"My, my, that's tho reason, then, you'd
never get married!"

He Knew.

Agent I want to put your name down
for my littlo book, "What Can He Done
With Fireworks," for the Fourth.

Householder It won't tell mo what I
don't already know. You soo that pile of
envolopes?

Agent Yes.
Housoholder Well, thoso envelopes are

bills for damages. They tell what can be
done with fireworks.

Flnwheels and Chasers.
Tho old fashioned "chasers," tho kind

that used to mako tho girls glgglo and
scream and scold their littlo brothers 60
years ago, are still In tho ring and are as
erratic in their movements as ever. Next
to a pinwhoel tho chaser is close to the
heart of tho American small boy. When
ho outgrows tho pinwheel and chaser, the
tail feathers will drop from the proud bird
of freedom, and Undo Sam will wear a
derby hat.

Three Fourth of July Thoughts.
Tho only security for all Is a free proas.
Wo owe gratitude to France, justlco to

England, good will to all, subservience to
nono.

Tho execution of tho laws Is moro Im-

portant than the making of them. Thom-
as Jefferson.

ready. There would bo a terrlblo scrape
were I missed."

Ho suddenly drew her closo and kissed
her across the rails. It was well they were
60 absorbed by tho delight of tho moment
that they did not observe a suppressed
agitation beyond tho scrub bushes that ran
down by the lane fence.

When the lovers had departed and disap-
peared in the darkness, a man arose from
behind those bushes.

"So my girl meets that young rascal
like this, an he makes lovo to her!" snarled
a voice that plainly belonged to Klisha
Stono. "He smelled this old cob pipe, an
that near let 'em know I was hero. Well,
let him como an ask mo for Lizzie I I'll
soon put an end to this foolishness!"

He shook his clinched fist toward a dis-
tant light that he knew shono from the
window of tho Hunker placo and then
moved away toward his own house, sav-

agely cl ewlng tho 6tem of his old cob with
his teeth.

Having passed about half tho dlstanco to
the house, ho halted, for a familiar odor had
assailed his nostrils.

"That darned old wcllI" he growled
wrath fully. "I'd just like to know what
makes It smll sol"

Ho changed his courso and approached
tho spot where ho had endeavored to strlko
water by boring deep Into tho earth, but
had succeeded only in sponding a consider-
able sum of money. As he camo nearer
tho odor became stronger, and whon he
was quite close to tho well ho could scarce-
ly endure It. He also noticed something
he had never noted before. A strange
whistling sound cane from tho well.

"Well, that thing beats all nater. It's
a reg'ler hoodoo! I'll havo It plugged up
anyhow, an we'll begin on It next Mon-
day."

When ho reached tho house, ho found his
wife sitting by a dim llf:ht In tho dining
room, her knitting dropped In her lap. In
a moment lie realized by hnr attitude that
something was troubling hr.

"What Is It, mother?" ho asked.
Without a word sho took a long envelope

from a stand at her elbow and handed It
to him. The light him tho familiar
card of his attorney at tho upper left hand
corner of tho envelope.

"How did you get this?" he a.ketl, rath-
er huskily, as he ripped open one end and
drew forth the document contained within.

"Ike Neuman left it as he passed on his
way home fmm town," she replied, her
eyes fastened anxiously on his face.

He read It through without uttering a
sound or making a sign. Then he went
out into the night once more, and for
nearly an hour he was absent. When ho
returned, she was sitting just as he left
her.

" 'Mandy," ho said, his voice steady nnd
hard, "I'm beat. Tho judge has decided
there's not enough evidence to reopen the
case, an the lawyer can't find ground for a
new suit. Jed Hunker has beat me."

,

Tho Fourth camo and brought with It
Richard Hunker to ask for Lizzie's hand
In marriage. Klisha Stono had been hold-- !

lng his feelings in check slnco receiving
tho letter from his lawyer, but now the!
full torrent of his wrath was turned on
tho young man.

"I'll seo Lizzie dead before sho shall
marry a Hunker!" ho shouted. "An if
you ever meet her down tho lano agin I'll
shoot ye sure as there's a heaven I Get oft
my land! This Is my answer, an you'll
find I moan it I You're tho son of a scoun-
drel, an"

"Stop!" camo from tho young man's
lips. "I will go Immediately, but you
must not call my father a scoundrel again

OTP! ImMIut U
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SOUND.

In my hearing. Somo day you will realize
vou are In tho wrong. Good day, sir."
Tho unfortunate lover rodo away with dig-
nity, watched out of sight by tho trem-
bling objct of his afT(ctlous, who was hid-
den behind tho curtain of an upper win-
dow.

Klisha Stono sought to relievo his feel-

ings by entering heartily Into tho celebra- -

WE WANT TO TELL YOC

W'hj Your Back Is Lame Why it Ache
and Pains, and How to Cure It.

Do you know "what it is to have a back
that is never free from aches and constant
pain, a lame back, a sore bacR, an aching
back, in fact, a back that makes your life
a burden? What have you done for iff
And does it still keep you from the happi-
ness that perfect health brings to all? We
know full well if such is your condition
a cure for it will be a blessing you no
doubt desire. Plasters won't do it, but
may assist in bringing strength. Liniment
won't do it ; for, while it may give tem-
porary relief, it does not reach the causs.
The cause, there's the point ; there's where
to make the attack. Most backaches come
'from disordered kidneys, therefore you
must correct their action if you would ,le
cured. Read the following from D. I).
Cook, whose address is No. 18 Michigan
Street, Grand Rapids. He says:

' I have used Doan's Kidney Pills and
wish to spy it is a truly great medicine.
Thirty rears ago I had nervous prostra-
tion while in the army, where I served for
over four years. I think it was during
this service that the seeds were sown which
have caused all my trouble. Severe bili-
ous attacks bothered me, and at such times
my kidneys were worse. It is almost Im-
possible to describe the pain which so
often lamed me. I have been so lame that
to stand up after I had been sitting down
required a great exertion. Walking was
at times an impossibility, even at night I
did not rest, being forced to get up during
tho night. I heard of Doan's Kidney Pills
and wondered if thev could make an al-
most lame man well. I got some, and
soon after taking them began to feel their
good effects. I used them for some time,
my lameness all. left me and I have not
felt it since. Doan's Kidney Pills haw k
done me an inestimable amount of good."

For sale bv all dealers, price 50 cents.
Mailed by Foster-Milbur- n Co., Buffalo,
N. Y., sole acrents for theU. S. Remem-
ber the name, Shan't, and take no other.

"WELL, THIS II AS CEIITAIX BEEN THE GREAT-
EST FOUHTH OF JULV."

ness tho diplar of fireworks, for it had
been reported that Klisha's boys were go-

ing to mako a regular spread. Every one
about, excepting tho Hunkers, had been
invited in a general way, and, while await-
ing darkness, confectionery, fruit, lec
cream and lemonade were served In gener-
ous quantities.

Klisha was everywhere, and ho had nevei
before seemed so jolly and sociable. He
appeared to bo enjoying everything llko a
boy, and tho people who had known him
as a rather quiet, reserved and stern mau
were astonished at his manner.

At length the tlmo for tho display oi
fireworks arrived, and tho visitors assem-
bled at t hogback of tho house, where they
could sit on a grassy slopo and enjoy the
spectacle. Tho boys had carried tho box ol
fireworks down near tho hoodoo well,
where everything had been prepared foi
sending them off.

Tho first rocket sailed into tho air with
a graceful curve, a cheer breaking from
tho lips of the spectators as It burst and
sent forth many colored balls that floated
lightly away and finally faded. Then
Klisha, who had slipped away a few mo-
ments before, came back and sat down
just In tlmo to bo on hand when tho an-

vils, which ho had loaded with an extra
heavy charge, gavo a roar that shook th
ground and broko a dozen panes of glass in
the windows of tho house.

"Hurrah!" cried tho old farmer, in
genuino delight as ho heard tho jingle ol
the glass as It rattled from his windows,
accompanied by littlo screams of terror
from the women and girls in tho party
"hurrah for tho Fourth of July!"

Up Into the sky hissed another rockot,
and yet another, and then No ono could
tell how It came about, but a freshly light-
ed pinwheel flow from its pivot and went
slzzlng nnd spluttering right into tho well.
Tho next Instant a column of fire shot up-

ward from tho mouth of the well with a
rushing sound, and tho iflvitd spectators
clapped their hands with delight, for they
fancied KlUha had prepared an amazing
and novel surprise for them.

Tho firmer him.-elf-, however, sat staring
at this unexptted display In utter bewll-dermen- t,

and ho did not arouso himself
Until one of his boys, who camo running up
from tho field, shook him by tho shoulder,
crying:

"Father, father, the well's afire!"
"Well, what makes her burnf" ho asked

amazodly. "Tho old thing smelled bad
enough to burn, but"

"Stone," broke In a neighbor, "that
looks to mo llko a burning jot of natural
gas I If so, your fortuno is mado. Your
celebration has proved a fortunate ono,
and your hoodoo well is good as a gold
mine."

In tho midst of tho excitement Jeduthln
Hunker appeared and presented himself be-

fore Klisha, saying:
"Mr. Stone, I havo the pleasure of in-

forming you that Noah Jackson has been
arrest eil and Is on his way here In custody
of a detective. If you do not recovar your
money, you will pee him properly pun-
ished."

"Jackson arrested? Hy a detective?
Who sent a detective arter him?"

"I did, sir. I was determined to clear

Do Yon Want to Stop Tobacco?

Vou Can He Cured While Using It.
The habit of using tohaceo arrows on a man untU

grave diseased conditions are produced. Tobacco
causes cancer of the mouth and stomach, dyspepsia,
loss of memory, nervous atT actions, congestion of
the retina, and wastlug of the optic nerve, renulting
in impairment of the visiou, even to the extent of
blindness; dizziness, or vertigo; tobacco asthma;
nightly suffocation; dull pain in the region of the
heart, followed later by sharp pains, palpitation and
weakened pulse, resulting In fatal heart disease. Italo causes Ions of vitality.

Quit, before it is too late.
To quit suddenly is too severe a ahock to the sys-

tem, as tohacco, to an Inveterate user, becomes a
stimulant that his system continually craves.

Baco-Cur- o" is a scientific and reliable vegetable
remedy, guaranteed to be perfectly harmlews, and
which has been in use for the last 23 years, having
cured thousands of habitual tobacco users emokers,
chewers and snuff-flipper- s.

Yon can ue all the tobacco you want while taking
Iiaoo-Curo- ." It will notify you when to stop. We

give a written guarantee to eniianently cure any
case with three boies, or refund the money with ltf
per cent interest.

"Uaco-Curo- " is not a substitute, but a reliable
and soientlnc cure, which absolutely destroys the
craving for tobacco without the aid of will power,
ami with no inconvenience. It leaves the syntem as
pure and free from nicotine as the day you tok
jour first chew or smoke.

Hold by all druggists, at fl.no per box, three boxes
(thirty days treatment, and guaranteed cure,) f 2.R0,
or sent direct upon receipt of price. 8end six two-ce-nt

stamps for SHinple lox, booklet ami proofs
free. Eureka Chemical Manufacturing Company,
Manufacturing Chemists, La Crosse. Wis. 2f.t71y
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